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there. She said 'Not here,' and no more. Then suddenly
she began to talk and what she talked about was you."
"Which gap between two woods?" Lewis asked.
"To the east. You can see Germany from it. ... And
•do you know what she said about you?" Ballater insisted.
"She said: after the war, would you go back to your office?
I told her I thought not; you hadn't got a family hanging
round your neck now as you had once; probably, unless
you got tangled up in some way, you'd do your own queer
job. 'What do you mean by tangled up?' she said. I had
*been thinking of the fort. I told her how one night, when
you and I were digging in the tunnel together, we'd
•suddenly realised that, though we were trying to get out
and would get out if the tunnel succeeded, to escape was
the last thing that either of us wanted. 'Then why did you
go on?' she asked. I said we had to; we couldn't stand out
of it. 'Lewis will always get tangled in something,' she said.
'He's not cruel enough.' ... Do you know," Ballater con-
tinued after a pause in which Lewis made no reply, "I like
her even better when she's serious than when she's pre-
tending that nothing matters or ever will. When she's
-serious, she's always half frightened, and that little white
patch in the colour of her cheeks becomes whiter and her
•eyes stare at you as if	"
"And then you want to console her, don't you, Ballater?"
Ramsdell asked.
"Well, you know," Ballater said, "it's all very well for
you to laugh, but sometimes she is such a child	"
"Oh, my God!" Ramsdell exclaimed. "We can't have
that story from you!"
"But she is. She is," Ballater repeated. "You don't know
her as I do. Isn't she a child, Alison?"
Ramsdell leaned back in his chair. "Anything less like a
child than Julie was when she was in this room a few hours
-ago, I've never seen. She had us at her mercy—I've just
begun to realize how completely. And when she had finally
-subjugated us, she lay down at full length on the floor with
"firelight all over her and urged us to go on discussing the
-Contemplative life/*

